
' The Tragedy of Hamlets 

Thereto prick on by a moft emulate pride, 

Dat’d to the combate ; in which our valiant Hamlet, 
/For fo this fide ofour knowne world efteem d him) 
Did flay this Fortinbrajfe , who by a leal d compa« , 

Well ratified by Law and Heraldry, 

Did forfeit ( with his life) all thefe his lands 
W hich he flood feiz’d of , to the Conquerour : 

Againft the which a moity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had returns 
To the inheritanceof Fortinbrafe y 
Had he bin vanquifht ; as by the fame co-mart, 

And carriage of the Articles defigne. 

His fell to Hamlet : now fir, young Fortmbrajjes 
Of unimproved metall, hot, and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and mere 
Sharkt up a lift of lawlefle refolutes. 

For food and diet to fome enterprife 
That hath a ttomackein’t , which no other 
As it doth well appeare unto our ftate. 

But to recover of us by ftrong hand _ 

And tearmes compulfatory, thole forefaid IanaS 
So by his. father loft : and this I take it 
Is themaine motive of our preparations. 

The fource of this our watch, and the chiefe head 
Of this pofte hafte, and romeage in the land. 

Bar. I thinkeit be no other but even fo : 

Well may it fort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the queftion ofthele warres. 

Hora. A mote it is to trouble the mindes eye, 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

' A little ere the mightieft Julias fell. 

The graves flood tenantlefle , and the fheeted dead 
Did Iqueake and gibber in the Roman ftreets. 

As fiarres with traines of fire, and devves of blood, 
Dilafters in the funne, and the moift ftarre. 

Upon whole influence Neytmes Empire ftands. 
Was ficke almoft to Doomefday with eciipfe, 
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(prince of Denmarke. 

And even the like precurfe of fierce events. 

As harbingers preceding ftill the fates 
And Prologue to the Omen comming on, 

Have heaven and earth together demonftrated 
Unto our Climatures and Countrimen. 

Enter Ghofi. 

But loft, behold / lo where it comes againe, 
lie crofle it though it blaft me : Stay illufion. 

If thou haft any found , or ule of voice, 

Speake tome : if there be any good thing to be done, 

That may to thee doe eafe , ana grace to me, 

Speake to me. 

If thou art privie to thy Countries fate. 

Which happely foreknowing may avoid, 

O Ipeake : 

Or if thou haft uphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafurein the wombe of earth, 

For which they fay your Ipirits oft walke in death, The cocky 
Speake of it, flay and Ipeake ; ftopit Marcellm. crorpes. 
Mar. Shall I ftrike it with my partilan ? 

Hor. Doe if it will not ftand. 

Bar. Tis here. 

Afor.’Tishere. 

Blar/Tis gone. 

W e doe it wrong ,being fo Ma jefticall. 

To offer it the fihew of violence : 

For it is as the aire, invulnerable. 

And our vaine blowes malicious mockery. 

Bar. It was about to Ipeake when the cocke crew. 1 . 

Hor. And then it ftarted, like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearefull fummons : I have heard. 

The cocke, that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his lofty and fhrill founding throat 
Awake the God ofday ; and at his warning, 

Whether in fea or fire, in earth or aire, 

Tlrextravagant and erring Ipirit hyes 
To |i s confine ; and of the truth herein 
This prefent objedt made probation. 
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